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" O Incomparable Growler."

" Out of the limb of man hast Thou created woman. Allow
us to replant the lost limb into man that the race of man
may not perish ! "

" 0 Great Ape !   0 Mighty Talons ! "

" 0 Thousand Tailed One, accept the son of Mokuharu! "

One of the priests offered me a bowl filled with dark
wine.

"Drink, son of Mokuharu, of the wine of the man-
root."

I swallowed the contents at one gulp. My blood dashed
to my brain. My body was in flames as on the night of the
Feast of All Apes.

Tokoma withdrew the sacred knife from the fire, whirled
it above his head seven times, then approached me. There
was something in his eyes which told me that he would spare
me no pain, that he would pierce me deeply, savagely.

He grasped me firmly. Suddenly his eyes, like two torches
in a cave, flared. His great chest heaved. His enormous
belly shivered. The sacred knife fell out of his hand.

The tribesmen stopped short in their playing and howling.
I looked bewildered. Why did he refuse to carve upon
me the holy seal ? What had I done ? I had not even
winced.

" I cannot implant the lost limb/' Tokoma proclaimed.

" What has happened ? "

" What is he guilty of ? "

" How has he trespassed ? "

"Behold," Tokoma continued, "the holy limb is still
within him."

A great awe descended upon the people.

"The Thousand Tailed One has not wrenched it out of
his body as he wrenched it out of the body of the first man
and all his seed 1 "

There was howling and roarings